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For a fourfold j host upon earth and in heaven is

arrayed for^ the fight,
Clouds ruining j in thunder and armies encountering

as clouds im the night
Mine ears are Amazed with the terror of trumpets,

with darkness mine eyes,
At the sound off the sea's host charging that deafens

the roar of jthe sky's.
White frontlet jis dashed upon  frontlet, and horse

against horjse reels hurled,
And the gorge lof the gulfs of the battle is wide for

the spoil of the world.
And the meadows are cumbered with shipwreck of

chariots ths.t founder on land,                     {Ant. 7.

And the horse: nen are broken with breach as of

breakers, arid scattered as sand.                   1360

Through   the rbar and recoil of the charges that

mingle thei;c cries and confound,
"'e fire are the notes of the trumpets that flash

"hrough the: darkness of sound.

"wing of; the sea churned yellow that sways

he wiiid as it swells

1

xjJ relapse of the wave of the chargers
/ith their bells;